mn 


'He Hiftny of! 

Pan. Well, heere is my legge. 

Yal. And here is my fpeech: (band a(ide,Nooility. 

Ho.O J’efu,this isexccllent (port, yfaith. 

P<j/.Wcepe not fweete Qjisene,fot trickling teares ar^ vame. 

H«. O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Veil, tor Gods fake Lords, convey my truftfull Qaeenej 
For teares do flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Jefujie doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players^ 

ever I fee. . t •• . 

I^/.Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tick le-brame. 

Harry, I doe not onely marvell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied •• For though the Cammo- 
mile,the more it is troden, the fafter it growes j yet youth, the 
more it is wailed, the iooner it weares-'thou art my fonne,! have 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinionjbut chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.If then thou be fonne to me, here licth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at? lhall 
the bleffed fonne of heaven prove a mtcher, and eate Blacke-ber- 

ries?a qiieition not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is kno wne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitch -this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defilePfo doth the company thou keepeft: 
for Hdrryynoyf I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares ; 
not in plealure, but in paflion jnot in words only, but in woes 
allb:and yet there is a vertuoiis man, whom 1 have often noted 
in thy company, but I kno w not his name. 

Pm .What manner of man, and it like your Majefty ? 

Yal A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
iull looke,a pleating eie,8e a moll noble carriage, and as I trank 
his age dome fifty, or birlady, inclining to threefcore, and now I 
remember me,hisnameis Yalftaffe:\f that man fhouldbe lewd- 
ly given, he deceives me- For Harry ^ fee vertue in his lookesji 
then the tree may be known by the fruit,as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that F alfiaft, 
him kcepe with, the reft banifh,and tell me now ,thou naughty, 
varlet,tell me, where haft thou beene this month 
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r r!m , Doll thou Ipcnke like a King ? doe thou ftttd for me , 

’t/otnedftta deft it talfcfo gravely, fo maicfticaljy 
JSSSS ahd matter, hang me upby the beclcsfor a Rab- 

bet-fucker, or a powlters hare. 

Prince fN ell ; heere I am fee. 

Frz/fAnd heere I ftand judge, my .mattes* 

Prince & ow H*rry , whence come you. 

ValCMr noble Lord , from Eafl-cbeape. 

Prince The complaints 1 heate of thee, are grievous. 

Szbtad my Lord, they are 6lli:nay,.’let,ckleyee fora 

^°^^SweareMTOU,ungtUeious Boy?henceforth 
on me thouart violently carried away from grace 5 there isn 
divcl haunts thee intbelikeneflb of a fat old man, a mine of man 
is thv companion*why doftthou canverfe with thattrunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlineffe, that fowlne parcel! 
of Propfies,that.huge. bombard of Sacke,that fluff t Cloake-b g 
of gutts,that rotted Manning-tree 0*e with 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Imquitie, that.father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeares ? wherein is he good, out to tafte Sack 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein crafty , but 
in Villany? wherein villanous, but in all things ? wherein wor- 

thy, but in nothing ? , 

Yalf \ would your Grace would take me with \ ou : whom 

m pSlhat villanous abominable mifleader of youth, Yaljlaffe, 
that old white-bearded Satan. t „ 

F^/.My ,Lord 3 the man 1 know. • I know thou dolr, 

F^/.But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my lelte, 
were to fay more then I know .-that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haires do witneffe it ; but that be is (faving your 
reverence ) a whoremafter, that t utterly deny : if SacKeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked : ii to be old and merry 
be a fin 5 then many an old Oaft that ' know, is damn d ; ir to be 
fatte,be to be hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are to be loved. 
No, my good I^ordjbaniflvP^^/c-'anifh Tiardolfy anifh Poynesjont 
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